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From the center of every large organization extend sensitive 
nerves to all parts of the body, along which, backward and 
forward, may flow currents of sympathy, encouragement, 
prayer,—a mutual giving and taking of helpfulness. If, in- 
stead of bearing such messages, they should be tense with an- 
tagonism, or idle with indifference, the whole organization is 
affected unfavorably. This must be true, in large measure, of 
such a denominational gathering as General Conference and 
its constituency,—or the body of workers which make it pos- 
sible. 

Those who attend the conference, as delegates, go for hard 
work. ‘They should be chosen discreetly and sent prayerfully ; 
but the duty of lay members does not end there, nor with read- 
ing with interest, afterward, reports of each session. Whether 
or not we attend meetings of such vital importance, to the 
work of which we are a part, let us gladly fulfill the advance 
duty of praying that God will bless the meetings to the people, 
that he will lead in all the business and harmonize differing el- 
ements, that consecrated common sense may abound, that 
a new impetus may be given to the work everywhere, and 
that eastern and western methods and enthusiasm may meet 
with mutual benefit and goodwill. Let local Auxiliaries re- 
member especially the annual meeting of the W. M. S. in the 
ways and for the purposes already mentioned; so shall the 
nature of the spirit in the midst be assured, and so shall in- 
fluences flow back to quicken and bless each society and in- 
dividual,—not in your way, perhaps, or my way, but in His 
way, if we ask, believing. 
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WORKING NOTES. 
HIS is atime of state associations and annual meetings of 
the W. M. S., when plans are made for the coming year. 

To not forget the HELPER at such conventions, dear friends. 
Ask some one who loves it to speak for it, have sample copies 
at hand, solicit subscriptions personally ; and last, but by no 
means least, pray in your business sessions that our little mag- 
azine may reach many more homes next year, and that each 
one of us may do all we can to increase its usefulness. 
All will be glad and grateful to know that Mrs. M. M. H. Hills, 
of Dover, N. H., author of “ Missionary Reminiscences,” 
has signified her intention of making a bequest of complete 
files of bound Hetpers and Mfissionary Review of the World, 
also a complete file of the Gospel in AM Lands, and other 
missionary literature. ‘This is, in itself, a valuable missionary 
reference library and would be of lasting service to any editor. 

. An impressive feature of the Christian Workers Conven- 
tion at Ocean Park was the missionary spirit manifested. No 
one could be there and not be touched by the presentation 
of the great need, the great possibilities and the great joy 
of helping to realize them. Rev. Mr. Stacey said that the 
“new man” must be a missionary, for no one can truly be 
born again without being filled with the same spirit that ani- 
mated the master. Rev. C.S. Frost gave a brilliant and con- 
vincing address on “ Glorifying God with the Pocket Book.” 
Miss Coombs and Miss Costello spoke earnestly. Many in the 
audience pledged an ex¢ra dollar this year for missions. 
Would you like to join this extra dollar band? If so, send that 
( extra) amount to Miss L. A. DeMeritte, Dover, N. H. 
A bright band of workers in Western Maine, is made up of 
representatives of many denominations, but is a unit in mis- 
sionary zeal. Though the society is small, and the members 
widely scattered over a farming community, they meet to study 
the monthly lessons as suggested in the HELPER, and their 
thank offering this year was $9.00. . . . Note the definite sug- 
gestions in Mrs. Smith’s letter and Notes. 
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YOUR OWN. 


What if your own were starving, 
Fainting with famine pain, 

And yet you knew, where golden grew 
Rich fruit and ripened grain? 

Would you hear their wail 
As a thrice told tale 

And turn to your feast again? 


What if your own were darkened, 
Without one cheering ray, 

And you alone could show where shone 
The pure sweet light of day? 

Would you leave them there 
In their dark despair, 

And sing on your sunlit way? 


What if your own were wand’ring 
Far in a trackless maze, 

And if you could show them where to go 
Along your pleasant ways? 

Would your heart be light 
Till the pathway right 

Was plain before their gaze? 


Yet what else are you doing, 
O ye by Christ made free, 

If you'll not tell what you know so well 
To those across the sea, 

Who have never heard 
One cheering word 

Of the Lamb of Calvary? 


‘¢ They're not our own,” you answer, 

‘¢ They’re neither kith nor kin,” 
They are God's own; his love alone 

Can save them from their sin ; 
They are Christ's own ; 

He left his throne 
And died their souls to win. 

—The White Ribbon for Asia. 
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AN UNANSWERING GOD. 
BY MISS L. E. GAUNCE. 

HE picture before you is a representation of the famous 
idol Jagannath, or World lord. The origin of the idol is 
said to be as follows :—When Krishna was accidently shot by a 
hunter, his bones were left lying under a tree, until some pious 
person put them in a box. A very devout king named Indrad- 
humma was directed by the god Vishnu to form an image and 
put in it the bones of the god Krishna. The king on making 
inquiry as to who should be the architect was told that it would 
be constructed by Visvakarma, the world-maker. The king 
besought the architect, who promised to construct the idol 6n 
condition that he was not to be disturbed in his work; if so, 
the image would be left incomplete. Though the king con- 
sented, after fifteen days had elapsed he became impatient 
and proceeded to the spot where Visvakarma was at work. 
The architect, according to the contract, ceased from working, 
and the image was left without hands or legs. The king was 
exceedingly sorry, but he was told by heaven, that though the 
image was incomplete it would become famous. The king 
therefore besought all the gods to assist him in the consecra- 
tion of the image. Bramha, the supreme god, himself gave it 

the power of vision and endowed it with a living soul. 

The image is a rudely constructed wooden bust of about six 
feet in height, and is painted white. The eyes of Jagannath 
are large and round, which, with his peaked nose, causes his 
face to look like an owl. He is one of the ugliest of all the 
Hindu deities. 

The two principal festivals in connection with this idol are 
the Suan Jatra, or the Bathing Festival, and Rath Jatra, or Car 
Festival. The former is held in commemoration of the day 
the image was first made. The image is brought out from the 
temple in great state by the priests. Holy texts are chanted, 
and water is poured on the head of the great god. It is thus 
bathed, wiped, dressed in beautiful and costly robes, and pre- 
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sented with offerings, by its many votaries. When the cere- 
monies are concluded, he is taken to a room, called the sick 
chamber, where he remains a fortnight, it being understood 
that fever resulted from his exposure on the day of bathing. 
The real reason is, the imige is being repainted. The Car 
Festival, usually takes place in June or July. The image is 
dragged by means of ropes up an incline into the car. The car 
. 
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JAGANNATH. 
is five stories high with a number of turrets and flags. After 
the idol is put into his place in the car, hands, feet and ears 
of gold are supplied him and orders are given to drag the car. 
Amid the dea'’ening shouts of “ Jaya Jagannath,” (victory to 
Jagannath,) accompinied by discordant music, the car is moved. 
It is accounted a high act of merit to touch the ropes by 
which the car is drawn. It is dragged to a suite of temples 
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about two miles distant. The journey occupies four days, the 
god remains eight days in his car, receiving the homage and 
offerings of his devotees. On the ninth day he returns to his 
temple. 

Pilgrims are constantly coming and going to and from his 
temple at Puri, which next to Benares is perhaps the most pop- 
ular place of pilgrimage. 

Oaving to the exposure to the sun by day and the night dews 
and rains numbers of the pilgrims fall victims to disease and 
are left to die by the wayside. The tract of country in the im- 
mediate vicinity of Puri has become a place of skulls. 


Balasore, India. 
a oe oe 


A LEGACY OF LAST WORDS. 

It sometimes happens that the last words of great leaders,— 
unconsciously to themselves, but doubtless with divine intent— 
are a beautiful legacy to those who are left behind. The 
words and work of Dr. J. L. Phillips in the last months of his 
earth life, seem peculiarly a rounding and completing of what 
he had so energetically begun, as well as a call to renewed 
effort, a benediction, and a prayer. The /ndian Witness Says : 
—‘ The success which attended his labors in organizing all the 
Sunday-schools of India into auxiliaries (the /ast of which was 
announced only in the July issue of the Joarna/ which he 
conducted) was phenomenal.” In this last Journa/ which he 
was to prepare, received after his death, he writes, in his “ Jot- 
tings on Tour,’ from away down in Dutch India ;—“ Amid 
strangers, speaking languages I cannot understand, in these 
equatorial regions, Whittier’s sweet lines have often come to 
mind sean 

‘I know not where His islands lift 
Their fronded_palms in air ; 

I only know I cannot drift 
Beyond His love and care.’” 

He earnestly bespeaks the prayers of “all who pray and 
hope and work for the children and youth” in India. 
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On the way up from the same journey, a little girl was put 
under his care to be taken to the Calcutta Girls School. 
“Every day during the trip,” relates a writer in the Witness, 
“he made it his business to teach this child a Bible verse. Nor 
did his interest cease when they arrived in Calcutta. On tak- 
ing leave of the child he made an engagement with her to call 
next day, which he filled as promptly as though the meeting 
were an important business one. So it was, his Master’s bus- 
iness. In the busy days before starting for Mussoorie, he 
found time to write this letter to his little friend: ‘ Dear 
Eileen,—Here is a wee book for your Bible verses. Please copy 
the same that I taught you on the steamer into this book, put- 
ting only one on a page. And please put down the name ot 
the book, the chapter, and verse, as I showed you. When 
this book is full I shall be glad to get you another. Perhaps 
you'll let me see this book when Icome back. I’m off tonight, 
so goodbye and God bless you, Your friend, J. L. Phillips.” 
This is only one of the deeds that filled his life to the very end, 
—deeds which shall ‘smell sweet and blossom in the dust’ for 
many and many a day.” 

One can readily understand the secret of his power with 
children. He genuinely loved them. His last public work 
was to conduct an open air meeting for them among the hills 
where he had gone for rest. It was fitting that his last official 
message should be to his little friends by whom he was so be- 
loved. 

HELPER readers will recall his article on “The Ministry of 
Children,” in the May number. It was accompanied by a 
bright little personal note in which he expressed the hope that 
the account of what an Oriya child did for Christ might “ cheer 
some of those who pray for us in this far away land.” 

He especially requested his dear ones to wear no mourning 
and shed no tears, but to thank God that he is safe. There 
was a note of joy in all of his utterances, in spite of his recog 
ition of the vast amount of work to be done. He literatiy 
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plunged into and gave himself for it. In the midst of the wide 
work to which God called him, he was ever mindful of and 
loyal to his own people, and perhaps to us there can be no 
more comforting words than those late ones written from 
Mussoorie (where he died) to a worker at Ocean Park :—“‘ Do 
remember us and our growing work in your prayers at Ocean 
Park. Mrs. Phillips is not very well but pushing on. Our 
very kindest regards to all friends at your convention. The 
open doors confront us on every side. God dless you all,— 
our own people.” 

A beautiful memorial service was held at this same conven- 
tion, Sunday evening, August 4, when Dr. Bachelor and Miss 
Coombs paid loving tribute to his memory. 

To those nearest and dearest who are still “ pushing on,’ 
give prayerful sympathy. 


’ 


we 


+> + 
THE VOLUNTEER’S PREPARATION FOR THE FIELD. 
REV. HARLAN P, BEACH, D. D,. 

A few hints as to preparation for foreign service, begotten 
not of theory but of experience, are here given at the Com- 
mittee’s suggestion. 

Educational preparation. As most volunteers are in educa- 
tional institutions, it is assumed that they recognize the value of 
such opportunities. All missionaries are, directly or indirectly, 
educators of the nations, as well as witnesses for the Truth. 
They consequently need an education that is symmetrical, and 
the thorough mental discipline resulting therefrom. As you 
study, bear in mind that you may need this information some 
day, and be sure to grasp the practical, ethical, or spiritual ele- 
ment in each lesson. Study diligently ; for a heathen land, 
with its manifold labors, is a poor place in which to atone for 
the wasted hours of student life. 

Physical preparation. A good physique is more helpful in 
foreign lands than in America,and is absolutely essential in some 
fields. To get strong and to keep strong are therefore Chris- 
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tian duties as truly as to be strong in the Lord. Be as conscien- 
tious about fatronizing the gymnasium as you are in attending 
the prayer meeting. In conservative China and progressive 
Japan gymnastics are a “‘ fad” with many, and some otherwise 
inaccessible hearts can be opened with this wedge. The Chris- 
tian hero who proposes to relieve earth’s oppressed and to rid 
it of its monsters, undertakes more than twelve labors, and can 
profitably employ a Hercules’ strength. 

Practical preparation, By this is meant going about with the 
eyes open to a thousand practical things. The missionary is a 
Jack-at-all-trades, as witness the biographies of Patteson and 
Mackay. Watch artisans at their work. Get a few tools and 
turn family tinker during vacation. Run into a friend’s print- 
ing office or bindery and try your hand a bit. Learn to put a 
mainspring in your watch. Do not even refuse to question an 
undertaker. Sharp eyes, willing hands, and a pocket note- 
book faithfully used now, will save weeks of missionary time on 
the field. 

Music. As ‘music has charms to soothe the savage breast,” 
a usable knowledge of it, especially of vocal music, is most 
helpful in missionary work. Let “ the man that hath no music 
in himself ”’ learn to entice it from some instrument, preferably 
a portable one. Heathen Sauls with evil spirits obedient only 
to David’s lyre awai: you. 

Study of special field. If you feel called to some definite 
field, study that country as thoroughly as possible,remembering 
that a college library is a privilege that you cannot long enjoy. 
S-udy especially the 4/e of your chosen people. Diagnose 
their spiritual condition, and meditate and pray over the proper 
treatment. If, as in Japan, India, and China, missionary con- 
ferences to discuss the peculiar problems of your field have 
been held, buy and thoroughly digest the reports. 

Biblical preparation. ‘The Bible and especially its Christol- 
ogy are the bed rock upon which all Pauline missionaries build. 
Lo not rest content with such study of it as college or seminary 
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demands. Representatives of heathen book religions can re- 
peat their sacred canon verbatim, and wiil deem® inexcusable 
your ignorance of Scripture. In many lands the Bible has not 
been translated and the knowledge of it must come from you. 
Commentaries are few in mission countries. Converts, ex- 
cept in India and Japan, demand a theology that is biblical. 
In view of these facts missionaries should, like Exekiel and 
John, “ take the Book and eat it up.” 

Preparation gained by participation in religious work, Home 
mission effort and foreign are similar. One can, therefore, learn 
his future trade by working at it now. Personal effort is com- 
ing into greater prominence abroad than in the early history of 
missions. ‘Try it with an unconverted friend. If you do not 
care enough for his soul to attempt its salvation, why should 
you care for a heathen’s? Much of your future life will be 
spent in preaching on the streets, or at fairs and theaters. The 
best way in which to prepare for that is to get a group of vol- 
unteers together and do some street preaching next Sunday. 
It is far easier to become accustomed to its strangeness and its 
special demands here, where you can use your native tongue, 
than abroad. Especially valuable will personal and street work 
be, if it is done for foreigners. Learn early the luxury of sav- 
ing souls. 

Spiritual preparation. Comparatively valueless will all other 
preparation be, if the volunteer is not spiritually equipped. 
Jehovah’s word to Zerubbabel is yours. Not by an army nor 
by power, but by God’s Spirit will heathen mountains be 
brought low. By Pentecostal prayer and Scriptural saturation, 
by imitation of pietist and mystic, by all the means in your 
power, seek the apostolic preparation. And then go forth to 
perishing millions, assured of the reaper’s wages and fruit, and 
of the abiding Presence.— Zhe Student Volunteer. 

oo 

The church is “ heir to an inheritance,” and that inheritance 

is the heathen world. 
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TREASURER’S NOTES. 

The month of July has brought good cheer in the way of 
special gifts and general contributions. One lady in New 
Hampshire send; thirty dollars, another in Minnesota is the 
means of bringing twenty-five dollars into the treasury. God 
bless these women who are the s/rong pillars in our work. 
Some of them are falling by the way. One is just gone—Mrs. 
Robbins of Minnesota, who has been a regular contributor of a 
special amount for several years. Who will fill in the ranks? 

I sometimes wish we had an enrolled list of the women who 
are really the ones that are to be depended upon in an emer- 
gency. I dislike to press this point, and yet if there are those 
who are willing to be enrolled as Emergency Women, which 
would mean women who are ready to give, as the Lord prospers 
them, where the treasury is in esfecia/ need for its regudar work, 
please send me your names. ‘The time of special need is be- 
tween January 31, and April 31. The rule is that if we are able 
to meet bills as they become due during these months,the rest of 
the year will take care of itself. Are there those who would 
esteem it a privilege to belong .o a list of Hmergency Women ? 
Your Treasurer would be glad to join such an elect company. 
One hundred women behind the treasury, ready to give as the 
Lord prospers, and able to give from $5.00 upwards yearly, in 
case of need for the regular appropriations which have been 
approved by the Board, would add greatly to our strength. 
The Treasurer should keep the list, and notify of need by cor- 
respondence, stating what it is, and any woman should be al- 
lowed to withdraw from the list, when she cannot, or is not 
willing to, be in it longer. 

If there is any merit in the plan accept it as the inspiration of 
the hour, while I sit in my sanctum by the sea. 

The Widow’s Home interests people in our work who hive 
never been interested before, and this is a very encouraging 
feature of this special work. A gentleman in the West has just 
contributed twenty five doilars to it and the W. C. T. U., 
women of New Brunswick are interested in it. 
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Another gift, of fifty dollars, has come to us from an estate in 
New Hampshire. It was given by Mrs. John Gray, through 
the auxiliary at Lakeport. Can any one tell why almost every 
gift dy deguest, to the Woman’s Society, comes from people of 
New Hampshire? Who will emulate their example by willing 
gifts to The Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society—this is 
the incorporated name. I should be glad to answer any questions, 
by correspondence, regarding bequests, that I may be able to 
answer. Money is needed at the present time, for the support 
of orphans in Sinclair Orphanage more than for the support of 
Zenana teachers. I call attention to this because there is a 
stronger tendency to send money for Zenana teachers than for 
the Orphanage. 

Laura A. DEMERRITT, Z77reas. 

Dover, N. #1. 

sails ' 
OF WHOM WE LIKE TO SPEAK. 

Dr. and Mrs J. M. W. Farnham, of the Presbyterian Mis- 
sion, Shanghai, China, were greatly appreciated, and very ap- 
preciative, attendants at the conventions at Ocean Park. 

Mrs. Ellen C. Copp of Hillsdale, Mich., has an instructive 
and deeply interesting lecture on “ ‘Tne Religions of India.” 

Our Treasurer had a fiftieth birthday last month. New 
Hampshire recognized the event by a “birthday offering ” to 
the W. M.S. Congratulations are in order ! 

Two of our editorial contributors were honored at Hillsdale 
Collage commencement; Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder, of Hills- 
dale, was elected trustee and member of the prudential com- 
mittee, and Mrs. Lou M. P. Durgin, of Winnebago College, re- 
ceived the degree of A. M. 

Another ‘“ Mother in Israel,” Mrs. Catherine Harding, of 
East Corinth, Me., has this year gone from our midst, but the 
influence of her living and working remains. She was always a 
very faithful and active worker of the Woman’s Society and for 
THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 
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LETTER FROM MRS. SMITH. 
DEAR HELPER :—There are a few things that I want to say 


through you to the many excellent women who read your col- 
umns. 

1st. Let me tell you how anxiously we watch to see if the 
means are being sent into the Treasury to sustain existing work. 
The support of the children in the Orphanage, the schools for 
Christian and Hindu girls, the work among women in the 
Zenanas, the salaries of the Bible women, and last, though by 
no means the least, the work of your medical missionary amony 
the women and children of Midnapore. These are all sacred 
interests committed to your care, and besides these, the no less 
important work being carried on at home, of which you know 
more than I can tell you. During these years of financial pres- 
sure how nobly you have sustained these increasing burdens. 
We bless God that he has enabled you to carry the Society 
through the struggle without incurring any debt. At no time 
in the history of our work here, have these various objects 
been in greater need of your continued support. Indeed they 
do, and must, increase as the years go on; for in Christian 
service there is no standing ground. But we have the same 
Father to appeal to and the same warm hearted, generous 
friends and helpers, and the same sustaining grace as has been 
ours in the past. ‘“‘ My grace shall be sufficient for you” is ours 
to day, so let us trust Him who has promised and go forward 
nothing doubting. 

Now let me tell you, my sisters, that while we hope and ex- 
pect you will be able to support these interests, the past gives 
little reason to expect you will be able to do more through 
your regular contributions. 
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We know something of your struggle and we have it not in 
our heart to increase the labor of these burden bearers. 

There are, however, objects that need a helping hand just 
now, outside of the regular work, and this brings me to my sec- 
ond division. Here I have a message for some sister who has 
been made God’s steward of more of this world’s goods than 
falls to the lot of most of us. One of these servants of his, a 
noble Christian lady, has offered one thousand dollars to help 
provide a much needed home for our missionary ladies in Mid- 
napore. We have been favored far beyond our expectations in 
regard to a site for this home. ‘The Government of India has 
given us several acres of land surrounded by high walls, in a de- 
sirable part of the town. It was formerly used as a jail, and 
within the enclosure are numbers of small buildings in a dis- 
mantled condition. Some of these can be repaired and used 
for various purposes, much cheaper than new ones could be 
built, and there is a good deal of material that can be used in 
constructing others that will be needed. We want at least two- 
thousand dollars for building and repairs. My other sister, who 
ever you are, this is a personal message sent in love and trust, 
asking you to complete the amount needed. My prayers will 
go with this, that God will enable you to see what a blessed 
privilege he is giving you, in not only providing a home for 
your missionaries, but a dispensary, hospital, class and living- 
rooms for the native workers, all within these walls. 

3d. Another object presses itself on my attention: Some 
of you heard me speak of the need of a home for widows when 
I was, last with you. This is entirely distinct from any work that 
we now have in hand, but I want to tell you that to lift a widow 
out of her surroundings as she is among Hindus to-day, is a 
work an angel might covet. Some of you have been greatly 
moved by an article that appeared in the HELPER, not long ago, 
from the pen of Miss Hooper. For this object an endowment 
must be secured. Without that, there can be no permanancy 
inthe work. A ten thousand dollar endowment is required. 
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Who is there that can give us this amount? There must be 
some one, or God would not put it into our hearts to plead with 
him for it. You have read and heard much of the desolation 
that enters into their lives. I do not want to say anything 
about this now except to tell you that the half cannot be told. 
My sister, think for one moment of the joy you will feel, by 
and by, when it shall be said to you, “ Inasmuch as ye did it 
unto one of these my brethren, even these /east, ye did it unto 
me.” 

I must now close this letter. It is already to long. 

Your sister in work for the Master, 
D. F. SMIru. 
Balasore, June 7, 1895. 


——¢-¢-———— 


AN ITINERATING TOUR. 


[Letter from Miss Scott to the corresponding secretary. } 


II. 

Our work from day to day was very much alike, only meet- 
ing with various receptions in’ the different villages. Where 
the people are most ignorant, we found the greatest difficulty 
in getting near them. Just now they are busy threshing out 
their rice and were sometimes very frightened lest our feet 
should touch the ground where it might happen to fall. Some- 
times they asked us to take off our shoes, if we wanted to come 
near their houses. 

In general we found the men willing to sit down and discuss 
with us, but in most cases it was only for argument, so we told 
them they could go to the markets, and to the towns and hear 
for themselves, it was the women we had come to visit, and if 
they would only tell them to come, then go away themselves, 
we felt sure they would like to hear what wehad to say. You 
know it is not their custom to allow their young women to 
appear while the men are around. In most cases, after a little 
coaxing, they would go and call the women, even telling them 
to stop their work and listen to us, but at the same time they 
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would assure us that the women could not understand what we 
had to say as they had no sense. After gaining the good will 
of the men, the next thing isto make friends with the mother- 
in-law ; after that is accomplished it is surprising to see what a 
company of women and girls make their appearance from 
various corners of one house. Indian households are like noth- 
ing with which we are accustomed at home, so many are gath- 
ered into one family, the relationship existing between the 
various members is more than a puzzle to solve. ‘The woman 
with the greatest number of married sons is always chief 
amongst the women, and the influence she exerts over husband, 
sons, daughters, and daughters in-law is truly great. Could 
they be won for Christ, India would quickly bow at his feet 
and “ crown him Lord of all.” 

We were asked several times to eat pan, or smoke tobacco, 
and in more than one case they offered us pice to buy opium 
with. I fear opium eating is very common amongst the com- 
mon people in Orissa. 

We stayed one week at Cantifara, visiting as many villages as 
could be overtaken in that time, then started very early on 
Monday morning for Sorah, our next halting place, ten miles 
farther on. The bungalow is prettily situated on rising ground ; 
indeed, all around, the ground rises in hillocks. At one time 
salt was madechere, and that accounts for the rising ground so 
usual in this district. -A little distance from the bungalow is a 
dispensary established by a neighboring Raja. I called there 
one morning, but found no patients. The dispenser told me 
he had read a little of the Bible, and did not care to read any 
more. I sent him a selection of tracts, thinking he might read 
some of them. A large native bazar and two Mohammedan vil- 
lages are quite close to the bungalow, whole scores of Hindu 
villages are to be seen on all sides. The Mohammedan wom- 
en were very friendly, coming to ask us to visit their houses, 
and to take us to see the ladies in the houses of the head men 
of the villages. I called at two of these houses, but as a rule, I 
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prefer going to houses without being called. The women were 
dressed up to show off their fine clothes and jewelry,and were full 
of curiosity in regard to us, subjecting us to all manner of cat- 
echising. In that way the time is wasted, and one generally 
leaves feeling disappointed. One man entirely forbade us to 
enter his house, even after the women had called us; still, it is 
seldom that one meets that sort of opposition. The next day 
we went in our bullock cart to two villages, a long way off the 
road, over the rice field. There again the people had never 
heard a word about our religion. Evidently they had some 
large idolin their village greatly revered, so they at once con- 
cluded that we had come to see it. When told our errand, and 
that we did nor worship idols, one woman said, ‘“‘ How could I, 
my family, and my household things prosper, if I gave up idol 
worship?” After trying to show her that God would take care 
of all these, she thought a little, then said, ‘ After all, a dead 
idol can do nothing to help me, but that is the way my fore- 
fathers have done so long; what was right for them, must be 
right for me.” 

The next day found us a long distance off in another direc- 
tion. There the people were so ignorant, scarcely one boy, 
even, could read a word. We sold a one pice book and came 
away thoroughly tired in body and rather depressed in spirit, 
but were comforted with the thought that even in these out of 
the way places the good seed of the kingdom had been sown. 

The last day of our stay at Sorah, I chanced to go to a house 
which we soon found out to be an immoral one. Two women 
came to the outside verandah to speak to us; one, such a 
good looking young woman, but so bold in every way, her 
manner agreeing with the seventh chapter of Proverbs. She 
was well educated, and wanted to hear what we had to say, 
quite agreeing with us that her way of living was not good, but 
excusing herself by saying that she had been born and brought 
up to that life and could do nothing else. We told her of the 
woman in Simon’s honse washing Christ’s. feet. with her tears 
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and receiving forgiveness of all her sins. Before we left she 
seemed a little subdued, and took some tracts. Even she is 
not beyond the love of God. 

Perhaps it would not be uninteresting to tell you a little about 
the industries of these village people. Just now is the busy 
time after the harvest ; it would be very amusing to farmers at 
home to watch the primitive ways in which every thing is done 
here. No machinery of any kind is used. Perhaps the 
work would not be so well done with machinery. Besides, 
manual labor is much cheaper, as there are so many people 
about and so little for them to do. The mode of procedure in 
threshing out the rice is to put a few posts into the ground, 
about three feet high; then slabs of wood are arranged on the 
top in the form of a table, only a little space is left beside 
each slab. A sheaf of rice is taken by the end with both hands 
and beaten against these boards until the heads are empty, the 
rice falling through the open spaces. Ve.y little chaff falls 
amongst the rice. To remove any that may have fallen, the 
grain is removed to an open place, while one man stands wav- 
ing a rack over it, and another man turns the grain over and 
over. To unhusk the rice seed is rather a tiresome process ; it 
has to be boiled a little, then spread out to dry, after which it 
is put into a hole, and a wooden pole with an iron ring at the 
end is woiked up and down amongst it by the feet. This work 
is always done by the women, but they only prepare as much 
as will be required for one day, or for selling should the family 
be too small to use all their own grain. As a people they are 
painstaking,never in a hurry,with very few wants, as their minds 
aspire to.very little beyond the passing wants of the day. 

eee 
BOXES FOR INDIA. 

Any one wishing to send packages or boxes for the work, or 
for personal friends among the missionaries, can send them to 
457 Shawmut Ave., Boston, care of Rev. Arthur Given; and 
m ney to pay the freight on the same, at the rate of thirty 
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cents per cubic foot, to Mrs. Hammett, ro Worcester Square, 
Boston. This latter should not be forgotten when sending the 
packages or boxes. They should all be there by the eighth of 
October. 

Persons or societies wanting to send articles for the work 
can help by preparing pictures from rolls used in Sabbath 
school. Choose such as suggest some Bible story and paste 
very thin cloth over the back of each picture. They will last 
so much longer in the wear and tear of work. 

Dress dolls—nine or ten inches long, not elaborately. Make 
scrap books with six or eight leaves including the covers, 
about seven by six inches in size. Patchwork cut and bast- 
ed, needle-books, thread (white, No. 40 and 50), thimbles 
small enough for children, good needles that will keep as long 
as possible without rusting, remnants of print and gingham in 
pieces not less than a yard, lead pencils, short combs, and ad- 
vertising cards, bright colored and attractive. All these will 
save the time and money of the missionaries. 

Levina C. Coomss. 

God in his providence is making human relations so intimate 
and complex that they will become simply intolerable unless 
they are right relations, adjusted in harmony with the laws of 
the kingdom of God. Our close relations with the ignorant, 
the degraded, the vicious, which it is impossible to escape, are 
forcing us to do them good in self-defense. The very progress 
of civilization will yet make it impossible for good and respecta- 
ble men to live in peace and comfort unless other men also are 
good and respectable and comfortable, and may God hasten 
the day.—Dr. Strong. 


ee 


Afflictions hunt us again into God’s fold when we have leapt 
out. They are God’s file to rub off our rust; God’s soap and 
fuller’s earth to remove spots; God’s fan to blow away our 
chaff.—Francis Roberts. 





OCTOBER.—ROMANISM. 

CuRRENT Topic. What relation should the local church and 
society sustain to the General Conference? Prayer that God’s 
blessing may rest upon all the work of the Conference and that 
he may be the leader in all deliberations. 

Suggestive Program. 
PREPARED BY M. A. W. BACHELDER. 

Scripture reading, John 1: 1-18. 

Prayer for a pure gospel. 

Singing. 

Tell the story of the awakening of Martin Luther. 

The spirit of Romanism compared with that of Protestantism : 
— Paper followed by discussion. 

The results of Romanism as seen in Catholic countries. 

Prayer, thanks for an open Bible. 

Singing. 

For reference. “ Encyclopedia of Missions.” AZissionary 
Review of the World.  IMlustrations from such _ histories as 
Prescott’s “ Philip II.”” and Motley’s ‘Rise of the Dutch Re- 
public.” 


a oS ———— 
NOTES ON ROMANISM. 

The story of the awakening of Martin Luther is well known. 
As_ he was painfully ascending the stairway Sca/a Santa upon 
his knees believing, as he had been taught, that in this way he 
could ‘lessen his stay in purgatory, there came to him that beau- 
tiful passage of scripture, “ The just shall live by faith.” There 
must have been in his heart a dawning of the liberty wherewith 
Christ has made us free, for he arose and walked manfully 
down the stairs,not only free himself but the bearer of freedom 
to many others. This story illustrates the great difference in 
spirit between the Catholic and Protestant churches. 
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The Roman Catholic Church is an enemy to education be- 
cause she believes in the abject obedience of the masses to the 
priests, no liberty of conscience, no open bibles, in the celi- 
bacy of the priests, the infallibility of the pope, in the confes- 
sional and the sale of indulgences. The aim seems to be an un- 
questioning obedience to pope and priests rather than toChrist. 
It has always persecuted those who do not accept its teachings, 
whenever it had the power. A comparison of the histories of 
Protestant and Catholic countries shows great difference in the 
influence the two religions have upon the education of the 
masses and the general prosperity of the country. Zhe Gospel in 
all Lands says :—“ The fruits of the Roman Catholic system as 
exhibited in the lives of its priests and higher officials, indicate 
that the Church has forfeited its right to be called Christian. 
Gross immorality prevails in the highest church circles as well 
as among the laity, and all this is unrebuked by the Church. 
The religivus life of the people, if judged by evangelical stand- 
ards, needs the cor verting power of the Gospel to bring it into 
harmony with the Bible standards of righteousness and spirit- 
uality.” 

Hillsdale, Mich. 


+>. 

A Hindu and a New Zealander met upon the deck of a mis- 
sionary ship. They had both been converted from heathenism, 
and were brothers in Christ, but they could not speak to each 
other. They pointed to their Bibles, shook hands and smiled 
in each other’s faces ; but that was not all. At last a happy 
thought occurred to the Hindu. With a sudden joy he ex- 
claimed “ Hallelujah!” The New Zealander, in delight, cried 


out ‘* Amen!” 
+> + — 


Do not dare to live without some clear intention toward 
which your living shall be bent. Mean to be something with 
all your might. Do not dare to think that a child of God can 
worthily work out his career, or worthily serve God’s other 
children, unless he does both in the love and fear of God their 
ather.—Fhilips Brooks. 





Practical Christian Giving. 
Practical Christian living should illuminate parlor and kitchen, 
purify politics, open the pocket-book, and save the world, 
~76<- 
FORGOTTEN. 


BY ANNIE M. L, HAWES. 
A seed was dropped beside the great highway, 
And straight forgot for aye. 
The years crept by, and raven heads grew gray, 
Eyes closed on earth and sky. 


A hundred years of day and night, of rain 
And sun a hundred years, 
The sower’s grave is level with the plain, 
Long since unknown to tears. 
But where his careless fingers cast the seed, 
A tall oak guards the spot. 
Remembrance lone,—yet "twas so small a deed 
To him, he marked it not. 


Stroudwater, Maine. 
eS a ee 


ANNIE HUNTER’S REWARD. 
A HOME STORY OF TENTH GIVING. 
BY IDA LORD REMICK, 

VIL. 

Now, I am not going to tell you much more about Kate and 
Harry, though I know I could make every one of your pulses 
beat to the story of their young and beautiful love, but my story 
is not about them, they are incidentals, and the story is about 
Annie and the doctor and the tenth offering. 

The parties and picnics and teas were all great successes and 
happy times, and Dr.’ John! Hunter managed to get around 
to many of them. It was a healthy time among his patients. But 
Dr. John Hunter was not quite so calm as he acted. A good 
deal of the time Kate and Harry seemed to him a resurrection 
of himself and Annie, and somehow he wanted a share in his 
own resurrection. He found himself comparing Kate and 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 311 








Annie. He was always proud of her, but as he watched her 
that week he often felt a very pleasurable sense of pride in his 
possession. “If she wouldn’t get so impatient and _ fretful, 
she’d be perfect!” Annie felt it and she was always saying 
“OQ, God, do help me,” and she new there were everlasting 
arms about her. She &vev it. 

But it is doubtful if Dr. Hunter would have come out of his 
dumbness quite so soon if he hadn’t had that pair of lovers be- 
fore his eyes for a week. Perhaps Harry was sent for just this 
purpose. Who knows? Was not this a good turn that God 
did Annie Hunter in return for the good turn she had done 
him and his? Why not? May not heavenly kindness be as 
great as earthly? Annie will think so to her dying day. 

Dr. Hunter needed something of that kind to arouse hin. 
He was both dumb and obstinate. Dumbness and obstinacy 
go with that gentle, beautiful, tender slowness. Somewhere 
underneath and out of sight, they are component parts of it. 
And Annie’s energetic impatience and impatient energy were 
always bringing them uppermost. But now, Annie, with her 
head full of beautiful and unselfish p’ans, had not, for a little 
time, aroused these traits, and they sank back somewhere into 
his will. He did not feel obliged to be always in an attitude of 
defence against her, and that left him free to be a:tracted back 
to her; and last, there was the finishing touch of this love af- 
fair before his eyes. Why, they couldn’t cunceal it, try as chey 
would ; and he realized his own poverty in having nothing to 
try to conceal. Married people sometimes do seem poverty- 
stricken in this respect. Harry was so delighted to wait on 
Kate, and he went so willingly on her little errands,—would he 
ever scowl and. grudge a step for her? And would Katz ever 
forget to thank him and smile like an angel ? 

Harry’s eyes, as they fell on Kate, were like two things,—a 
benediction and a big star. 

“Truly” thought the doctor, “I don’t believe there’s any 
more expression in mine than in a fish’s!” 
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Ah! I tell you Dr. Hunter was learning his lesson and get- 
ting a hint or two thrown at him ‘now and then. They had, as 
I told you, a week of innocent and beautiful gayeties, a week 
in which they didn’t work too hard for pleasure, and it closed 
with a quiet, beautiful Sunday, a rest-day. They all went to 
the church together, and if the thought of his dear little sweet- 
heart and the worship of God were very much mixed up in 
Harry’s heart, I doubt if the dear God who so plainly made us 
to love each other, was at all displeased. And Annie felt, as 
she always did when she was happy, that God and her hus- 
band were parts of a great and protecting whole, and they 
both seemed unusually near her to-day. In the little hand- 
‘shaking that followed the service, Annie got three or four 
sweet looks, and some nice, appreciative words—all in conse- 
quence of the tenth-offering that had opened the way, don’t 
forget that, and I cannot tell you how they clothed her about 
with sweet strength. 

In the afternoon they all sat together and quietly discussed 
and talked of everything, or, at least, some things under the 
gun. 

But the climax came Monday morning. Dr. Hunter and 
Annie stood together, and Kate and Harry were waving their 
hands out of the back of the old stage-coach. Good by and 
good-by. As they disappeared below the hill Annie went 
quickly into the house, Dr. Hunter leisurely following. When 
he came into the sitting-room, Annie went up to him and laid 
her head against his breast. It was a tempest, a deluge, and 
then a rain. 

Something of a strain was over and the reaction was come. 
Dr. John Hunter partly understood, but not wholly: What 
man understands a whirlwind? It is as much as another 
whirlwind can do to understand. But he did the best thing he 
could have done. He took her over to the big chair that they 
used to sit in, and kissed ber as if he loved her, and he said, 
“ Furgive me, too, my darling, and let us begin over again.” 
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Annie Hunter’s second honeymoon had begun to shine and 
the second honeymoon generally shines forever. 

And what had the tenth offering to do with it? It is like a 
patch on a garment and bears about the same relation to the 
story. Sure enough. But that is due to the bad way of telling 
it. 

The tenth-giving was everything. It did it all. 

The air refreshes and the sun cheers, can you tell how? A 
friend comes, your wits sharpen, your brain expands, your love 
is drawn out—what did it? We touch each other, subtly and 
‘strongly, at many points, and we change each other and don’t 
know it. 

Katie and the minister and God touched Annie on this point 
of tenth-giving, and just in proportion as she gave up self, in 
just that proportion God came in, and love and tenderness 
came flowing in, and love makes patience, and it was by love 
and patience and tenderness that Annie conquered herself and 


won back her husband. Tenth giving and God did it. I’d 
say so ten thousand times. 

Annie Hunter’s reward was paid in the coin that she pre- 
ferred. There are some things in this world better than 
money. 


THE END. 
Chelsea, Mass. 


— ee oo oe - ———_______-_ —. 


THE Lord’s Prayer teaches us that we are members of a 
family, when he tells us to pray, not “ my Father,” but “ our 
Father”; not “my soul be saved,” but “Thy kingdom 
come”; not “give me,” but “ give us our daily bread”; not 
“forgive me,” but “ forgive us our trespasses,” and that only 
as we forgive others; not “lead me not,” but “lead us not 
into temptation”; not “deliver me,” but “deliver us from 
evil.”” After that manner our Lord tells us to pray; and in 
vroportion as we pray in that manner, just so far and no farther 
will God hear our prayers.— Chas. Kings/ley. 





Words from Home Workers. 


MICHIGAN.—TZo the Sisters of Michigan Free Baptist Or- 
ganization: Dear Sisters, Our state missionary, Lizzie Moody, 
is ready to begin work. She comes to Free Baptist churches 
better prepared than ever to help. She has had better oppor- 
tunities for improvement, and has made the most of them. 
Your executive committee are glad to send one so competent 
to inspire and direct your effurts. She has just graduated from 
Hillsdale College and can now give more time to our work in 
the state than ever before. I am glad to say that, thanks to 
your loyal efforts, we begin the campaign with past dues 
settled, and a little money to start with. If we continue to be 
worthy the praise given us at our last association, we must give 
earnest attention to a few important matters. One of these is 
a collection which is very necessary, whenever our state mis- 
sionary addresses you ; another important thing is that we pray 
for her and our work. If your executive committee could 
kuow that from every Michigan Free Baptist society there 
were those who followed the work with earnest prayer, we 
could feel assured of success. Do you notice how often Paul 
says to his fellow workers, “ Pray for us”? This is the 
message I bring you to day: Pray for the work of our state 
or home mission; pray for our state missionary in India, Dr. 
Mary Bacheler, ours by adoption. We may help these two 
consecrated sisters more than we know by asking God to bless 
them in our work and make it successful, that his name may 
be honored and his kingdom built up. This is General Con- 
ference year, and we must not forget our tax, which our secre- 
tary is reminding you of. Let us attend to all these necessary 
details promptly, and join hearts and hands anew for another 
effort for our beloved Woman’s Missionary Society, knowing 
that we shall reap in due season if we faint not. 

[Mrs.] Frances Kies, Pres. W. M.S. Mich. Asso. 
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Sisters: Remember to send the 15 cts. tax to Miss Lorna 
Garwood, Brownsville, Mich., treasurer of W. M. S. Mich. 
Asso. This is to meet the expense of our delegate to General 
Society to be held in connection with General Conference at 
Winnebago, Minn., October, 1895. Sec. W. M.S. Mich. Asso. 

Minnesota.—Huntley W. M. S. Year closing Mar. 20, 1895. 
Number of meetings held 17, with an average attendance of 9 
members and 3 visitors. $g2.68 was expended as follows: 
Paid on pastor’s salary $45.85; foreign missions $17.63; 
home missions $16; church and society $13.20 Number of 
“new members 3 ; copies of HELPER taken 10. 

[Mrs.] Anna Houcer, Sec. 

Delavan, July 10.—Dear HELPER: As indeed you are to 
us—a little band of workers for Jesus. You bring to us words 
of help and encouragement. We are all readers of your 
columns, and thank you for the blessed help which we have 
derived from the reading of your pages. Our church is very 
small, consequently our band of workers in the mission cause 
is not very large, but we have willing hands and willing hearts, 
watching, waiting, and working for the advancing upward of 
the poor nonbelievers in God. We have not donated very 
much for foreign work. Much has been necessarily local. 
One of our sisters has left us, having ‘finished her work here 
below. Sister Lucinda Davis died june 8, 1895, at Delavan, 
Minn., at the age of 45. For years she was an intelligent 
officer of our society, fulfilling her duties with promptness. 
She was a faithful member of the Free Baptist church, having 
been converted at the age of 15. She gave freely, not only 
her time, money, and prayers, but her very self, to the work. 
Her interest ia the church and missionary society was like a 
quenchless flame, constantly increasing, and never till the final 
accounts are read, can we know the good that has resulted 
from her tireless efforts. She is the first to leave us, by death. 
The members of our society adopted the following resolutions : 

Whereas, Our Heavenly Father has called from earth our 
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dear sister, Mrs. Lucinda Davis, while we bow in submission to 
his will, it is in deep sorrow that we recognize the fact that she 
will greet us here no more. 

Resolved, That in her death our society has lost a ready 
helper ; the church and community a worthy member and lov- 
ing friend. 

Resolved, That the memory of her life—a life so true, so 
pure, so helpful to others—should incite us to increased activ- 
ity in every Christian work. 

Resolved, That we extend our heartfelt sympathy to the 
bereaved family and relatives, praying grace divine may be 
given in this time of need, and recommend them to the con- 
solation found in the hope of a glorious immortality ia which 
they shall be reunited with the loved one gone before. 

Mary A. Carson, /res. 
Ora E. Harpine, Sec. 


FOR WESTERN WORK. 
Nashville Auxiliary Minn. : , : 65 
Wheeler Auxiliary Iowa . . ‘ : 1.00 
Mrs. Emma Mack, Kneeland, Wis. . ; .30 
Total $1.95 
Mrs. A. A. McKenney, Zreas. W. B. of the W. M.S. 


—_ +> -+— 


CONTRIBUTION TO LITERATURE FUND. 


Mrs. Waterman, Providence, R. I. ‘ 3 i ‘ $0.25 
Mrs. F, A. Folsom, Foxcroft, Me. . A . ‘ . 0.10 
Previously acknowledged = : . ° ° . g.o1 


Total $9.36 
MRS. CLARA E, SCHWARZ, 
492 Pine Street, Providence, R. I. 
Fuly 8, 1895. 
-—_______~>-¢- 


In her infancy the church gave all her apostles, except 
James, to the foreign work, leaving the home work to be 
carried on by other laborers.— ev. E. G. Wesley. 





Junier Deparment 


of Missions 


. JUNIOR NOTES. 
AST month, under *‘ Treasurer’s Notes,” I gave a summary 
of the May thank: offering. Now, under junior notes, I 
wish to tell the young people about the June offering, by A. C. 
F. and C. E. societies, Sunday schools and Sunday-school 
classes, mission bands, etc. Some is in the form of a birthday 
offering, some a children’s day offering, and some is the regular 
contributions of mission bands and young people’s societies. 
Some is for zenana work, some for support of orphans, and a 
good deal for Miss Barnes and for Miss Beebee Phillips’s outfit 
and passage. I wish I could call the givers all by name, but 
it would take too much space. Ido want, however, to tell 
you all how much your treasurer appreciates the fact that our 
children and young people are commencing in vea/ earnest to 
be responsible for a part of our work. Here are the figures 
for June and July, given by states: Maine $15.47; New 
Hampshire $66.20; Vermont $4.26; Massachusetts $20; 
Rhode Island $60.66 ; New York $5; Illinois $3.35 ; Ohio 
$2; Michigan $32.26; Wisconsin $13.35; Minnesota $30; 
Iowa $5 ; Nebraska $4; Total $261.55. 
Is not this a good showing? It should encourage our 
juniors, and all interested in them, to do more in the future. 
The Roll of Honor is increasing in length. Let every one 
willing to be responsible, yearly, for one or more shares in Miss 





318 THE MISSIONARY HELPER 





Barnes’s salary help in placing the one hundred shares in full 
upon the roll. 

This junior department in the HELPER is a help indeed in 
our junior work. Somebody reads it, as the returns show. A 
few weeks since, a lady in Michigan, when sending money 
from the Junior A. C. F’s for Miss Barnes’s salary, wrote that 
‘‘the HELPER grows better and better every month, and I 
fancy. I see the editor smiling to me as I look over its pages.” 
And I am sure the editor would smile if she could see a// the 
juniors looking over its pages. Do any of you ever get sub- 
scribers for the HELPER? If you do, please tell me about it, 
and tell me, too, some of the ways that you get your money for 
the mission work, so that I can pass it along to other juniors. 

Laura A. DEMERITTE, Z7eas. 

Dover, N. H. 


+o 


HE LOVED THE CHILDREN LONG AGO. 
IT is not much that we can give— 


We know tis needed sadly ; 
But daily blessings come to us, 
Because we give it gladly. 


The Saviour hears our earnest cries, 
He sees each fond endeavor; 
He loved the children long ago, 
He loves them now as ever! 
FRANK H. STAUFFER. 


—_ =. 
eo 


WHAT TWO PENNIES CAN DO. 

" \| ISS LAH, won’t you take my pinny to mish’nay meetin’ 

1 an’ pit it in the basket when all the other little chilluns 
pits theirs in?” Such a bright little voice asked the question, 
and the little face shone with loving interest in the great mis. 
sionary meeting, for hadn’t she worked before for “the 
mish’nays who tell the little heathens ’bout God, so they won’t 
act no sich a way as they do now,” and wasn’t she “a member 
of Miss Lah’s Junior Christian Endeavor Mission Band, 
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same’s the little white chilluns ”’—even if she was only a little 
colored girl? 

So Miss Laura promised, and Ella skipped off “to shine it 
up,” polishing away with Scouree till the penny looked like 
gold, then racing down stairs to wrap it up in tin-foil, “ offen 
the yeast cakes,” and bringing it up again to be carried to 
Williamsport. The next morning another was added and the 
two shining cents started away on their mission. 

The business meetings passed and Sunday afternoon came, 
_and the Sunday-school and Mission Band children gathered in 
the beautiful church where the convention was being held. 
The room was filled from altar rail to door, and the children’s 
voices rose and fell melodiously in the sweet hymn, “ Saviour, 
like a shepherd lead us.’’ Earnest words were spoken in the 
three addresses, hearts were roused to greater effort by what 
they had heard, and resolves were made to know more, pray 
more, and give more in order to lift the heathen out of the pit 
of darkness up into the light of the knowledge of God. The 
meeting was nearing its close—in a few minutes the boys and 
girls and men and women would be gone, but “ Miss Lah’s” 
promise had not been kept — “ When all the other little 
chilluns pits theirs in”—but the word “collection ”’ did not 
appear on the program. The pennies’ story and the promise 
were quietly whispered to Mrs. Breckenridge who nodded 
assent, two little deacons and deaconesses were called up and 
given the collection plates, the shiny pennies were upwrapped 
while their story was told to the audience, and then a wonder- 
ful thing happened. On the plates, which but a few moments 
before were empty, which would have stayed empty but for 
those two pennies so lovingly, cheerfully given to the Lord’s 
work—on those four plates as the boys and girls bore them 
back up the aisles lay a pile of other pennies, of nickels and 
dimes, of quarters and halves, yes, of whole dollars, which 
counted up to nine dollars and seventy-four cents ! 

Did you ever hear of a little lad who gave two barley loaves 
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and a few small fishes to the Lord? And how the Lord’s 
blessing multiplied them till they fed thousands? 

The boys and girls at that meeting decided to take that 
money and send this little paper of ours to other boys and 
girls who give their money to build their churches and so can- 
not afford to buy themselves papers. Because we want them 
also to know about and pray and give for the heathen, so that: 
all Lutheran boys and girls everywhere will help Jesus lift them 
out of the pit of darkness and sin, up, up, up into His own glo- 
rious heaven. And only when we get there will we know how 
much those two shining “‘ pinnies ” did toward helping to save 
the world.—Laura Wade Rice, in The Children’s Missionary 





What can Free Baptist girls and boys learn from this sweet 
little true story >—Epiror. 
— +> -¢_____—— 
GREGORY THE GREAT. 
i 


E went to Sunday-school every Sunday in the little room 
over the village store. Mr. Kent had organized the 
school and induced some of the most intelligent of his men to 
take classes. When they read from one of the lessons the 
command, “ Go ye into all the world,” Gregory had ventured 
to ask his teacher if that meant that everybody must go to 
teach the heathen. 
“No,” the man had replied ; “ we send missionaries, you 
know.” 
“Who do?” Gregory persisted. 
“The large city churches pay money to have them sent.” 
He remembered that talk to-day, as he toiled up the stairs 
with his load, and he said to himself, “I guess Gregory the 
Great must have sent ‘missionaries. She said I could be great 
like he was, but I have no money to give for them.” 
No, ’twas true ke had not much money. He was an orphan, 
living with his uncle’s family, and his small earnings went into 
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the general purse when the monthly pay day came round. 
Sometimes his uncle bestowed a shining ten-cent piece upon 
Gregory and each of his own boys; but often there was noth- 
ing left when the rent was paid and the store bill settled. 

That night Gregory took out a precious green box and ex- 
amined its contents. It held fifty cents—his savings for 
months. He could give that if he knew how, he reflected. 
He would ask Miss Marcia. She and her father drove into 
Elkton to the church every Sunday morning, and perhaps their 
_ church sent money to the missionaries. 

But he waited another month, and then the green box con- 
tained a whole dollar. Some errands for Mr. Kent and _ his 
housekeeper had brought the extra amount. 

A dollar seemed a large sum to Gregory. He decided to 
take it to Miss Marcia the first time he saw her, and as she 
came to the office the very next day he had the desired 
opportunity. 

“Give it to the missionaries!” she exclaimed. ‘I don’t 
know how. Why don’t you keep it yourself?” 

But he looked so disappointed that she drew from him the 
whole story. 

“‘T do believe we have a mission band,” she said at last. 
“‘ Why, yes, I remember it is to meet next Sunday afternoon. 
I’ll ask papa to drive me in to Elkton to it, and you shall go 
too, Gregory the Great, and give your dollar yourself.” 

He went not only that Sunday, but many Sundays ; and in a 
little while Marcia herself organized a band at Shawmont. 
The factory boys and girls gave their mites, Mr. Kent and 
Marcia added their gifts, and at the end of a year there was a 
generous sum to “send to the missionaries.” But no one was 
quite so happy about it as Gregory the Great.—Z. Z. W. H. 
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“WE take God’s gifts completely when we realize that he 
sends them to us for the benefit of others who stand beyond 
us, needing them.” 
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ROLL OF HONOR. 
Miss Emilie E. Barnes's salary—shares $4 each. 


Children’s Mission Band, Campbell Hill, I11 2 shares 
“ The Little Helpers,” Nashville Center, Minn I share 
Juniors of Elmwood church, Providence, R. I. . 1 share 
‘* Cheerful Givers,” Scranton Ave. church, Cleveland, O. SQ Se eees 
Children’s Band, Mason, Mich I share 
Infant Class, Main St., F. B.S.S., Lewiston, Me. .. . es TR Ne iy I share 
Junior A. F. C. E., Portsmouth, N. H. I share 

lass No. 5, Winter St., F. B. S. S., Haverhill, Mass I share 
S. S. Paw Paw, Mich. I share 
S. S. West Farmington, Me I share 
Class No. 8 F. B. S. S., Dover and Foxcroft, Me. 1 share 
Mrs. Mira H. Brayton, Park Street church, Providence, R.I. . . . 1 share 
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PUT YOURSELF IN HIS PLACE. 


WuoseE place? The place of the man who has never heard 
the gospel. Try, my brother, to think yourself into his sur- 
roundings. ‘Try to realize for yourself what his circumstances 
are, what his present life is, and how hopeless he is in regard 


to the life to come. 

Remember, that in heathen lands men are not appreciated 
for what they are, but for what they possess of wealth, position, 
or some other source of power. A human soul is not valued 
as such. There is no brotherly love where Christ has not 
been preached, for there men do not regard themselves as 
brothers. Self, sinful, unregenerate, uncontrolled self, rules, 
and no pen can portray the misery and despair caused by its 
ruling. Christ can change all this. He has changed it in the 
lives of many heathen. But he must be preached. Read 
Rom. 10: 13-15. 

What would you want the heathen to do, my brother, if you 


were in his place and he in yours?—TZhe Foreign Mission 
- Journal. 
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FORM OF BEQUEST. 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of to the Free Baptist Woman's Mis- 
sionary Society, a corporation of the state of Maine. 





